CHAPTER 174 


October 13, 2011 


“Gah! | don’t get any of this!” 


Chie and Justin were crammed into his house, books all over the place as he tried to 
help her cram for the exams they would be taking tomorrow. Usually Justin helped 
her study the week prior, but with him being a little bitch and being possessed by a 
demonic version of himself and all, he didn’t really have the time. So now he had to 
make up for it all today. ‘Sides, he was pretty far behind on his studies too thanks to 
this whole Naoto escapade. He didn’t study; but he might pick up a thing or two 
from just reading along with Chie and explaining every last thing to her. Or at least 
he had been; Chie had pretty much flipped the book that had been resting in her lap 
over and onto the floor in a temper tantrum. She had been studying for hours and 
she felt like she couldn’t remember a damn thing. She didn’t want to get on her 
parent’s bad side again, that was for sure; so she absolutely had to make sure she 
did well on this exam. Plus; if she did real well she might be able to drop that Justin 
had helped her study to her father. Maybe that would get him to lay off a little bit. 


“Hey, hey; come on now. You’re doing great.” Justin tried to encourage her, to cheer 
her up a bit in her state of self-loathing; but alas, even Justin could only cheer her 
up so much when she got too angry or too annoyed. She just wished she were 
smarter like Justin or Yukiko, able to put in little to no effort into her school work and 
still absorbing the information like a sponge in the ocean. There had to be a catch 
or something that Justin just wasn’t letting on to, a trick to learn this stuff with little 
to no effort. But alas; as much as she'd like to think Justin was holding out on her, 
he’d never do that. He wanted to see her succeed at whatever she did just as much 
as she did. Justin eyed her with slight concern as she hung her head in shame, 
shame for her inability to cram. “...Maybe you just need to take a break; get some 
energy back and all that.” 


“| guess.” Chie shrugged before plopping back into the sofa, allowing herself to sink 
into the couch, sighing with exhaustion. Who would have thought just studying 
would physically exhaust her? Justin reached into his pocket, searching around for a 
toothpick. Well sorta. At first he had been looking for a cigarette, but then he really 
just took in a good whiff of reality. Yu was right, as much as he hated to admit it; 
this shit would kill him someday, and while it might not affect him now, he’d regret 
it in the future. And so would his friends. And so would Chie. He passed her a slight 
glance out of the corner of his eye before sighing and running his hand past the 
cigarette and towards the small pack of toothpicks in his pants pocket, pulling one 
out and slipping it out between his teeth. 


“So... Uh... How goes... Stuff?” Justin questioned after a moment. It was pretty clear 
what was on his mind, but he obviously didn’t want to bring it up for obvious 
reasons. Chie stared at Justin sympathetically for only a brief moment before 
reaching her hand out to place it along the length of his shoulder in a reassuring 
matter, a smile creeping across her face all the while. 


“Hey. Stop worrying about it; it wasn’t your fault. None of us are holding it against 
you, you know.” She whispered ever so softly to Justin, her pearly white’s shining 
through the cracks of her smile like a street lamp in the midnight sky. Justin shook 
his head a bit as his eyes were mesmerized by her grin. He wanted to smile back, 
but somewhere that message had gotten scrambled up in all the confusing thoughts 
bouncing around the inside of his skull. Why was it so easy for everyone to get past 
him trying to commit murder. Why? Because his shadow was the one who did it? He 
was the one who gave him control in the first place. If only he had controlled his 
anger better; than none of this would have happened in the first place. 


“Yeah, but why? | don’t get it, | tried to burn someone’s house to the ground. That’s 
not just someone you can give someone a slap on the wrist for, you know.” Justin 
inquired, eyebrows curved upwards with confusion and sorrow. Chie paused for a 
moment, smile slowly slipping away from her face as she tried to contemplate the 
matter. Truth be told, she wasn’t sure why they were all as okay with it as they 
were. Yeah, it was the shadow that had done it, they all accepted that much. No one 
blamed Justin specifically; but practically pretending it had never happened... It was 
just as weird for her as it was for Justin to ignore the issue entirely. So why did she 
do it? The best explanation she could think of was that she loved him, regardless of 
what he did or who he was. And love was unconditional. 


“Because we’re your friends Justin. We don’t care what you’ve done, we’ll help you 
get through it.” Chie began to smile again, removing the palm of her hand from 
Justin’s shoulder for a brief moment as she leaned over the couch to pick up the 
book and papers she had scattered all over the floor a moment earlier. It was just 
going to keep bugging her if she left it lying all over the floor. Justin might have 
been okay with leaving a mess on the floor, but Chie was pretty damn OCD when it 
came to making a mess. Plus, Maya sure as hell wasn’t going to put up with her bed 
being covered in shit. Justin nodded a bit, letting the remark soak in as Chie went to 
cleaning the mess she had made a moment earlier. You know... it kinda of made 
sense. He couldn't really see justifying arson; but Chie was right. They just wanted 
to help him... In this case they wanted to help him deal with his problems, with the 
trauma. To help him move on from his grief. He totally got it now. Leave it to Chie to 
put everything in perspective for him in a single sentence. For a girl who was failing 
almost all of her subjects, she was pretty damn smart sometimes. 


“So if | shot Yosuke, would you help me chop up the body?” Justin joked a bit, a 
smirk gradually sweeping across his face. Chie passed Justin an incredibly shocked, 
if not outright fearful glance as she slowly rose from her position leaning over the 


floor, hugging the books she had picked up close to her chest. She was having a 
hard time believing Justin was joking for a second there. First arson, now murder. 
Now it was just a question of what the next step was. International terrorism? 
Cannibalism? Both? 


“Absolutely not!” Chie shouted, glaring at Justin all the while. If he was serious, 
which there was a good chance he was after yesterday’s little fiasco over... 
Something. Chie actually hadn’t managed to pick up that Yosuke was talking about 
Maya; or at least, not until Justin started to beat the shit out of him. Then she 
realized it might have been a little more than a bike that had pissed Justin off. And 
then she had to play a word game in her head where she tried to figure out who she 
knew who was named ‘My’... It took her a while before she realized that was how 
you began pronouncing Maya’s name. She really had to smack herself upside the 
head after that. How had she overlooked something so painfully obvious? “I can’t 
even tell if you’re joking.” 


“Well of course | am; have | ever given you any reason to think | would try to 
murder him?” Justin questioned. Chie of course just crossed her arms, and for once, 
tilted her head down slightly to give Justin that ‘are you fucking kidding me?’ look. 
She pulled it off surprisingly well, though Justin did have the strangest urge to laugh 
at the gesture. Usually he was the one doing that; so to be on the receiving end of 
that look was hilariously ironic. Still; she did raise a valid point all the same. “Well 
besides from the arson thing. And the everyday physical assault. And the constant 
threats. And basically everything.” 


“You know he’s at the dentist getting his teeth replaced after yesterday, right?” 
Chie remarked with slight judgment. She had come to terms with Justin constantly 
beating the crap out of Justin, but yesterday was surprisingly brutal by Justin’s 
standards. After all, Justin had never actually sent Yosuke to a doctor; let alone over 
something that didn’t really pertain to him. It was kinda creepy and pervy, but it’s 
not like he didn’t do that to all of the other girls anyway. They had just learned to 
accept the pervert that was Yosuke by this point. 


“Really? Figured he’d be at the proctologist.” Justin remarked with slight jest and 
slight seriousness. He did try to shove a sneaker up the boy’s ass after all. 
Thankfully Yu intervened before Justin could really do any damage; it could have 
turned very ugly very quick otherwise. And not necessarily just for Yosuke; after all, 
Justin WAS going to have to walk home with that sneaker, and he’d rather it not be 
covered from tip to heel in Yosuke’s shit. Or any shit really; but specifically 
Yosuke’s. Justin would have you know he was very picky about his shit. 


“You don’t think that was a bit overkill?” Chie questioned in an almost 
condescending fashion. After all, she was pretty sure she could talk down to Justin 
when he tried to shove a shoe up someone’s ass just because they made a remark 
about his sister’s looks. Actually; what Yosuke said wasn’t even that bad. It was 


more of a compliment than anything. | mean, he wasn’t saying Maya was smoking 
or anything, he simply said that Naoto has nothing on Maya’s looks; which just 
meant Maya was attractive to him. No biggie, right? At least he was showing 
restraint with his choice of words. Justin shook his head, growling a bit under his 
breath. Chie apparently didn’t know what it was like having a little sister to be over- 
protective. | mean, yeah, Maya WAS older than Justin, and again, they weren't really 
related, but they FELT related, they treated each other as if they were, hell they 
loved each other like brother and sister. That was good enough for Justin. 


“Not when he was trying to sleaze it up with my sister, no. | swear, if Maya was 
there she would have broken both of his legs; he should consider himself lucky all 
he got was a couple of broken teeth.” Justin justified his actions, crossing his arms 
and huffing slightly. He suddenly got the urge to find Yosuke’s dentist of choice and 
bit the shit out of Yosuke a second time. Either that or give him the nastiest 
toothpaste they had at the dentist. You know, one of those really gritty ones that 
make your teeth feel like they were covered in fucking rocks and sand. And then 
he’d stab at his gums with one of those pointy things Justin didn’t know the name of 
just because it hurt like a bitch. Actually; it was starting to occur to Justin that he 
was spending more time thinking about how he hated dentists and not so much 
Yosuke. Maybe he should beat the shit out of the dentist instead. Chie sighed and 
shook her head, relieved Justin was back to his old self but also kind of annoyed 
because, you guessed it, Justin was back to his old self. It was a bittersweet victory 
really. 


“So, did you tell Maya?” Chie questioned after a moment, much to Justin’s 
confusion. He didn’t see any real reason why he’d tell Maya that Yosuke was 
perving it up over her. For starters, they were really good friends, so even though 
Justin didn’t really trust Yosuke around Maya anymore, he didn’t want to destroy 
that friendship for her. Secondly, just because you hear someone say something 
unflattering about someone else behind their back, you don’t NEED to tell them. In 
fact, telling them is probably the worst thing you can do. Ignorance IS bliss after all. 


“Why would | want to do that?” 


“Don’t you think she should know Yosuke’s got the hots for her?” Chie questioned, 
eyebrow shooting up. For a moment she had thought Justin was just refusing to tell 
Maya about Yosuke because of some sort of grudge. Like he wasn’t going to tell her 
JUST because it was Yosuke, or maybe because he just didn’t want ANYONE getting 
any funny ideas about her. In actuality though, Justin didn’t really get that Yosuke 
totally had a thing for Maya. For him, it just seemed like Yosuke was being a pervert 
again, nothing more. 


“Yosuke does not have the hots for her; he was just ogling her because he’s a 
creep; as usual.” Justin remarked with annoyance, rolling his eyes slightly. He could 
have swore Chie of all people would know that Yosuke had nothing but sinister 


intentions when it came to girls and their appearances. Need he remind her of the 
camping trip and the bathing suit fiasco? It still haunted Justin to this day where he 
hid those suits. Where... were they? What... HOW!? Chie shook her head a bit, 
taking a swig of the can of cola she had been drinking, a slight smile creeping 
across her face. 


“| don’t knooowww,; we still haven’t figured out who Yosuke’s mystery girl is.” Chie 
chuckled slightly. Truth be told, she had already decided that Maya was the mystery 
girl in her mind, and she thought that was absolutely adorable. Now it was just a 
matter of getting Justin to believe it, a harder feat than one would really think. It 
wasn’t necessarily that he couldn’t believe it as it was he didn’t WANT to believe it. 
He’d support Maya in whatever she wanted to do with her life, romantic or 
otherwise; but that didn’t mean he necessarily had to agree with her choices. And 
besides, they didn’t even know if Maya returned the sentiment. All they knew was 
Maya had a thing for some unnamed guy; and quite frankly, Justin doubted it was 
Yosuke. 


“Can’t be; Maya said Yosuke had never approached her about going to the movies, 
and he DID say he asked the girl.” Justin pointed out, logically trying to disprove 
Chie’s theory about Yosuke and Maya’s love life. Chie shrugged a bit. She had 
forgotten all about Yosuke and his movie tickets, but even then, she was having a 
hard time believing otherwise even with evidence stacking against her theory. After 
all, if he was stating his preference for someone’s appearance, and he had a thing 
for some girl, wouldn’t he cite that girl as an example of picture perfection? 


“Maybe Yosuke lied?” Chie suggested after a moment. Justin just raised his eyebrow 
with confusion. Of course he was telling the truth; he was at the movie theatre and 
he had the tickets. Hell, Chie had SEEN the tickets the second time Yosuke tried this 
shit, so she knew he wasn’t lying. 


“He HAD the tickets. | saw the tickets. You saw the tickets. We know he bought 
tickets.” Justin remarked slightly condescendingly. Which was probably a bad idea 
because now he was scolding Chie for something she hadn’t meant in the slightest. 
She was actually more referring to the part where he asked the girl to go to the 
movies with him. Maybe there was no girl... Or maybe, and most probably the most 
likely explanation... 


“No! | meant he lied about asking her. Maybe he chickened out at the last second.” 
Chie suggested. Justin shot his eyebrows up with immediate curiosity. At first, it 
sounded like the stupidest thing he had ever heard; but as he really thought about 
it... it kind of made sense. | mean, Yosuke was socially awkward enough that he 
might be afraid to ask her; afraid of saying something stupid or perverted. Or both. 
Hell, maybe he was just nervous about asking. Justin’s jaw slowly fell ajar as it really 
sunk in. Chie was fucking right. 


“,.Oh dear god... | think you’re right.” He remarked with dreadful realization slowly 
sinking in. Why of all people did it have to be Yosuke? Chie smirked a bit, partially at 
the prospect of being correct; partially just thinking about the two in that light 
again. They were always close friends, so the thought if the two as a couple just 
seemed so natural to her. Maybe it was just that it reminded her of... well them. 
They were always friends before they hooked up. It was like watching the magic all 
over again, but instead of Justin and Chie, it was Yosuke and Maya. “...It doesn’t 
matter anyway, you know Maya has a crush on some guy already, and unless that 
just so happens to be Yosuke, and let’s be serious how could it, it’s doesn’t matter 
what Yosuke wants.” 


“Then | guess maybe we need to find out who it is Maya has a crush on.” 


“Oh yeah, sure. I’m sure if we just ask politely- | don’t know if you know this, but it’s 
very easy to withhold information when you can’t talk.” 


“Well then we'll just have to be extra clever.” 


